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SHEESH! THIS 
WHOLE PLACE ; 
(S$ GULL CITY YEAH: I 
TONIGHT, BABY! SURE WISH 
EI SOMETHING 
WOULD HAPPEN! 


ANYTHINGLZ 


HUWUMOON £2 WEREWOLF KA2? 


CIE ELIPPING AWAY-- YET NEVER AS 


INTENSE AS THIS ; NEVER $0 COLL; SO 


GRUTAL--, 


TURNED MY LIMBS 
10 STOWE --MY 
NERVES ANP MUSCLES 
70 LIFELESS ICL=- 
AN? YET, THROUGH 

SOME MIGHT- 
MARISH TWAS Fon 


J } 
\y 
--2 STHL A 
> TMOUGHT! 
LORD IN HEAVEN 
WEL ME--Z 
COUP STL 
THINK ! 
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(Za zz 9 m r 7. . VAP! YOY PA EY 
SVONE: TP BECONE ay ---7/S7 ASZ WOULON’ 
A STATUE, AS pe BE RECOGNIZED AS 
MOTIONLESS AS SC, I te N SOMETHING WHICH 
HOSE OFweReS § Af ONCE BREATHED -- 
WHO DECORATED p= BS 

THE GARDEN PATH-- 
OTHERS I‘ GLEN 
BRIEF HOURS 
BEFORE, BUT HADN'T 
RECOGNIZED AS 
ME 


FRIGHTENED -- 
TERPIBLY SO-- 


TURNED? TO MY 
MEMORIES 


949°. — Z SS SZ 
TF RECALLED HOW IP ARRIVED AT BLACK a po a 
GAR'S PRIVATE /SLANP--SEARCHING FOR A Wi ae “i 4 --IME CWMSE OF 4 
BOOK CALLED "CARKHOLD,! WHICH SgaY AYN y WEREWOLF BORN! 
WAS RIGHTFULLY MINE, INHERITANCE Ire ~ < ” is . ¥ 
FROM MY NATURAL MLATAERe-- Ve P= : 


ae x 
\ 
¥, 


“2- ; 
--MY FATHER, A 

EUROPEAN SCHOLAR 
AN? ARISTOCRAT-- 
AND MORE, A 
WARLOCK ANP A 
WEREWOLF -- WHO, 
NOW PEAP, HAC 
LEFT ME ANOTHER? 


~-MILES BLACKGAR, WHOSE DAUGHTER WAS A 
MUTANT GORGOW=- WHOSE EYES HAP MACE 
ach SHE-- WHO KEEPS 
ME FROM THE aN 
OEE At Al\\ KK 
‘ = \ 
Wess 


NS 


a oie X ie 
pie W it ie 


a 


ORY 


we 
ee 


4 --70 RECOVER THE 'DARKHOLD’ 
3 FROM MILES BLACKGAR, WHO'D 
BOUGHT MY FATHERS CASTLE, 
AN? HAD IT SASOPEO FROM 
EUROPE TO AMERICA'S WESTERN 
COAST. 


Teen. “SOMETHING OPE BEGAN 

70 OCCUR--A WAVE OF HEAT 
SWELLED OVER ME, MIELIING 
THE (CE a MY VEINS -- 


SWAYED, My y KNEES 
WZEMBLING, GIVING WAy--/ 
I MUST'VE PASSED OUT, 
OR THE WEAF THING I 


IY HEAP SPLN-- 
SOMETHING 
CAUGHT AT MY 
STOMACH, ANP 
PYELED IT--CUT 


” A iti 
oT; WE SUM -~1T WAS THE - 


oe 4 B= RSING | 


(SURE, KID. TAKE 
YOUR TIME, 


cree 
<4) VP ~Fé 
LIKE A TRAINS 


Y HEART WAS STILL PACING WHEN WE REACHED 


THE LIBRARY=--BY THEN, I'D FIGURED AN AVGWEE 
7O WHY I WASN'T STILL S$? 


FOES [NN SOME WAY I 
COULEN'T UNCERSTAND, THE METAMORFA 


alah OM 
BEAST TO HUMAN HAC BROKEN MA SPELL 
FREEING MANE: Li A 


BUCK WAS SCQREL.T COULP SENSE /T-- 
AN? I WONDERED HOW MUCH AHO, 
FRIGHTENED HE'D BE IF HE KNEW MY 
SECRET. TOGETHER WE WENT 70 THE 


WINDOW, AN? BLINKED AT THE COURTYARD 
SECOw-- 


. Bu 
THIS IS WHERE Bu 
BLACKGAR-- LQZZZZA\, MOVED HIS B-- 
AH--F4LZ. «* ? Ww 


< 


df LOOKED, 1/7 WAS MARLENE, WITH 
NONE OF THE FREAKS --ANP SOM, 


IETHING 
ELSE, (IN 4 WAWEECEM Mi ffee-f I 
LISTENED -~ — 


iE 
DA, 


As 


Ss 


oa \ 
i ll) 
by 


~ 


ST 


y 


WE SLIPPEP INTO THE GAAP OWS OUTSIDE 
THE LIGRARY. I COULE FEEL BUCKS BREATH 
ON MY NECK -- HOT, (IN SHORT; FEARFUL GAD. 
SOMETHING PASSED US IN THE DARKNESS -- 
WAS -AMEDO 


a 


I SAW IT IN THE 
LIBRARY ONLY 
AN MOK AGO 


ONLY SCEWT... 
SCENT LIKE BEFORE, 

WHEN STRUG KILL 
GA 


° 


HE WHIRLEC, STAREP DOWN THE PATA TO THE 
CHRCOLEN, HE SHOULCERS SEEMED TO 
IC GAITENW -- 
$0. OUR FRIEND'S 
ESCOAPEL, 
HAS HE ? 


HOW 
LINFORTUNATE 
FOR OUR 


CEM e 
MR, RUSSELL? 


UNFORTUNATE 
FOR HIM | 


IIE WE RACED TOWARP THE SHELTEREP COVE ON 
THE ISLAND'S EASTERN SWORE, GUCK 
EXPLAINE? HOW HE'D TWISTEP A FEW ARMS 7O 
BORROW A SEMPLANE-- DTD 
Z ) 


iD HEARP THAT TONE GEFORE-- NOT IN 


MARLENE, BUT IN HER FATHER, JUST BEFORE 


ILC ATTACKED HIM AS A WEREWOLF --~ 


--/T WAS THE 
TONE -- 


OF 
MALCNESS! 


Jie PLOT SHARED AT 

US AS WE RAN UP, BUCK 
SUENCED HIS QUESTIONS 
WITH A FEW CURT WORDS; 
WE CLAMBERED ABOARD, 


; y ANC IN ANOTHER ANMNMOTE=- 
igh 


NOW, JACK--I WANT 
"8 Sechume-- ive eat 
AND aes YOUR / FEELING THIS'LL 
TIME TAKE A WALE, 


iWHEN I'M 
. BUT IF I WERE “Sly (ONE, YOU MIGHT 
yOu, I'D GET READY NELO THEM! 
TO TAKE SOME 
WOTES... 


OMITTING THE 
PARTS CON- 
CERNING MY 


BESTIAL ALTER NASB 
£60 


TANGLED UP 
WITH YOU, 


LET ME SEE IT... 
I USED TO STUDY 
CLASSICS IN 
COLLEGE... - 


MAN WAS QUITE 
A SEMHOL AR-- 


4 
mn 


ANT 


ME, NOW THAT 


MOM'S GONE... 


HAND YOU'RE 
NEVER WERE? 


zm | [i Gee 
f 7 
RHETORI Cb ™ Z, 
MR, COWAN, — 


OR 0O I HAVE TO 
REMINC YOU ABOUT 
A CERTAIN CASE OF 
TRESPASSING ? 


HE SOLD YOUR FATHER 
CASTLE WHEN YOUR 
MOTHER DIED, EX? 


HE ALWAYS 
WATED SEEING 
LISSA AND ME-; 


JACK... 
JUST... 


NO, JACK,,,NOTHING'S 
WRONG, NO... FATHER... 
S7EL-FATHER ISN'T 

HERE JUST NOW... 

WE CAN TALK. 


PPERHAPS IF D'P KNOWN THEN WHAT I KNOW WAG, TO 


Z HUNG UP--ANP AS I GLANCED AT COWAN, SOME- 
THING MAAGGEP AT THE BACK OF MY MINE, I 
COUMLOM'T BA OSERE 17-- THE 
WAY SHE TALKED; /7 WASN'T 
CVE LISSA-- / 


HAVE DONE 


THINGS PIFFERENTLY--BUT HOW COULP IT HAVE GOESSEDO THE 
SCENE IN Olle WESTWOOP HOME? HOW? : 
~ 


DAD, ARE YOU 
SURE, WE-- 


7 


NONE OF THAT, 


cui LADY. 


MISS BLACKGAR 
HAS MADE 
EVERYTHING 

QUITE CLEAR, 


THAT'S A MAK?SA/ WORD, 

MR. RUSSELL... AND YET, 
IF HE 2Y¥O TAKE THE 
BOOK WE SEEK... 


NATURALLY, WE 
WILL NOT SEEK TO 
PROSECUTE IF 
YOUR SON WILL 
REVUEMN IT. 


HE WILL, 
MISS Zé! 


BLACKGAR ¢ 


&/G FOR 
HIMSELF, 


LATELY... 


PRECIGELY, MR,RUSSELL. \ 
WE ONLY WISH TO SPLAK 
WITH YOUR... AH SOM, 


AN? REGAIN CERTAIN 


PROPERTIES NE THINK 
HE MAY HAVE TAKEN. 


IT'S TIME HE WAS 
TAUGHT A LESSON 
IN SELF-CONTROL f 


4 AAGE-- ANE MY MIN? WAS 

 WARLING WITH THE 

|_| (MPLICATIONS OF MY 
FATHER'S DIARY --WHE! 


YOU'LL HAVE 10 FORGIVE 
HIM, JACK, HE HASN'T 
Ww BEEN THE GAME SINCE 
FORGOTTEN US, HIS NASTY 4922. 
YOU LEFT SO... > SES HIS SPINES 


AGRUPTLY: (ep--HES 


CROSHE?-- 
PARALYZED FROM 
THE WAI 


FE 
ST 
Lown. =| 
NOW--BE Q@OVE 
MOTIONLESS --LINLESS 
YOU WANT YOUR 
S1STER TO BE AS 
HELPLESS AS MY 
SATA ER? 


JACK-- PLEASE 
FORGIVE ME. 


Z SIARTED TO ANEWER HER-- BY FINDING Y --ANO USING 
BUT BEFORE T COUP SPEAK, THE THE BOOK | IT TO MESTORE 
FREAK HAP CAUGHT ME FROM CALLEP THE HIS NOW- CRIPPLED, 
SEMIN Ae BARKMOLD-- fy FORM! 
BEFORE HIS --ACCIDENT 
FILIAL --l DESIYSED NY 
FATHER-- 


WHY, STRUG.., 
HE SEEMS TO 


dF AWOKE HOGS LATER, 

CUTSIPE THE PATIO DOORS, dT WAS ALMOST 
THE SKY WAS TURNING A EVENING... ALMOST 
LUERKY PRA Eas, WIGHT 


SWE SIGHED ANC SHOOK HER HEAP, THE LAST 
RAYS OF SUNLIGHT GLINTEO ON HER GLASSES 
--ANO I KNEW T HAC TOLSCAPE, BEFORE THE 
TRONSFORANATION OCCURED--! BUT AS I 
STARTED TO MY FEET, THE MAN WHO ONCE HAP 
BEEN MULES BLACK Ghlke TWISTED IN HIS 
CHAle-- AN? BLINKED AT ME-- aEee 


HE 
ME--I'VE GOTTA 
L$ MAKE MY MOVE-- 


seme) VY HEART WAS RACING 
—¥ --THE ROOM WAS 


rf) | ee, HLOODED IN DARKNESS-- 


THE CHANGE--BULING, 
INSIDE ME--I PUSHED, 
PAST MARLENE, 
BOLTED FOR THE 
POOR. 


id 


ZT WAS SSELESS. HOW 1'VE Gor )) 
COULP IZ EXPLAIN ? I COULONT TO, LISSA-- Vp ) 
WASTE A SECOND -- /E I | 4) fy 


W pale LIEE WAS > » Uy Ne 
ae 


LISEA BROKE OFF -- ANC SOME- 

THING ABOUT HER BREATHING 

MALE ME THAW, HER EYES 

WERE FILLING, HER MOUTH 

TREN GLING ~~ > 
Lame 


— 
i? 
| ACK --VANIGHES-- A 
i f Apa ree! 
| ES - lig r 
paat a 
| a 
. ; 2 
5 f a 
q | eo = 
SS Z Yi SG 
i ie aN 


ANN 
SSS 


HAP BECOME; 


VA 


ies THIS 


WHAT MY ws) WV ENPLESS 


Pie wigyr 
OFFERED NO 
ANSWERS > 


FRAMED IN THE LIGHT 
OF AN ASHEN /IOON! 


y: 


Q MLE OUT OF THE 
C’7TY, IT ENCOUNTEREP 
A WOME POOL... 


--A RACE 70 ESCAPE 
NOT JUST MY FAST-- 
BUT MY AOPUREE ? 


» WILL MARLENE'S 

SPELL RETURN WHEN 

I CHANGE, AND S7GP 

ME FROM RUNNING 
FREE 7 


+1 SOMEONE LIKE 
BUCK,,, OR, HEAVEN 
HELP ME... MY OWW 


THE 
SISTER! <(GRibicis 
hh 


(oad hee 
I CAN'T STAND 
IT, ALWAYS 
FEARING. THAT 
THIS TIME I'LL ATTACK 


SOMEONE /NNOCENT.. 


SAY EVES BUN ED WITH: 
S WWE STING OF DRYING TEARS: 
TEARS FROM AVOTA EE 
LIFE, LOST NOW-- SWALLOWED 


nm NTO 4 aioe ees 


WEEE -- 


Win Tee CAME TO 
TWE CLF -- WHERE I FOUND MY 
FOOTSTEPE GUIDED BY A 

OOCPEL MEMNORY--: 


ee aa YES, I CAN SENSE 
ee mise SO 


THAN Tie OREST, 


LATER, THE 
FOREST.,, F/RS1, 
THE SHE... 


Y, VHERE WAS A WIND FROM THE $EdA--SITTER 
NN WITH SALT, CUTTING WITH COLP--ANP AS 
Yj I STALKED 7O THE PATIO IP LEFT BUT AN 
piesa BEFORE, D FELT THE BREEZE ON 
MY SKIN-- | preg 
SEN 


= 
ai J ALMOST TURNED, THEN-- Wy 
THE CALL WAS SO STONG--!\ ae 
i YET I SYONT; INSTEAD-- Soe. 
Y, . 


Ny 


J{h 
. § 


--GUT ST MISS WANTS BOOK--WANTS 
TRUG TO FINE IT! 


By 2 AOH/ 0 
FIA 


{ 
vi 


-- YOu 
FREED STRUG-- 
FREED STRUG, 


GIS VOICE CAUGHT, GROKE«- FOR A MOMENT, A/S 
GRIP LOOSENEC, ANP I STRUGGLED FOR FREECOM; CATCHING THE LANTERN CHANDELIER, 
WITH 4 GRUNT, HE SACP ITEP HIE HOLD -- NN ZI SWUNG DPWARD --CLEAREC THE 
_ f 


Be 


‘9 


—_ 
iil 


MELHAPS HE WOUEP HAVE--| | -- ANE EQUALLY 
WORPLESS , SHE 
E FYRED ! 
Wael ING, 73 
dds 


EVEN WHEN IT 
HURT HIM, STRU 
TR 


Z OUCKEP BACK, A GROWL 
RUMBLING UP FROM My 
THROAT >~ 


SWARING AT ME, SHE SHVERED, 

ANP HER VOICE--A WHISPER-- 

MPEP. SHE LOOKEP AT HER 

FATHER, FOUNP THE ANSWER SHE 

NEECEP IN HIS EYES, HER HANES 

WENT 70 HE GLASSES... =r 
{ 


THIG FAILEP ONCE TIME, YOU 


FELT THE STING 
OF HER VISION 
OW MY SKIN-- 


=—— we THEN HER VOICE WAS 
hn SILENCED, ANP SOMEHOW, ' 


--4NP THEN THE STING VANISHED, MY SESTIAL BRAIN KNEW 
Pee I HEARL TWO OF THEM THEY 7 TROUBLE ME NO MORE-- 


FOR BOTH OF THEM, FATHER ANP 
WITATEP OMG GH IER.» THE 
GONY OF LIFE WAS OVER 1, TAL 

WIGHITUOURE OF HELL WAS 


UST BEGINS 


Vil CSC. 
MANE YET, FOR ME--17 
WASN'T OVER. SOMETHING 
HAO OREN NETO REIN 
70 BUCK 'S HOUSE-- SOMETHING 
MY HUMAN NATURE CENMTEO, 
EVEN AS ZI TURNED, A SNARL 
TREMBLING ON MY LIPS -= 


80TH LISSA BHO BU -- SHE 

WERE UNCONSCIOUS =- HE \\ FCREA 

PROGABLY A FPRECALITION y IPS 4 

ON MARLENE'S PART WHILE FLUTTEREP, Yi; 

SHE SEARCHED THE HOUSE, \ T ey 

BUT NOW, MOANING, L/SSA 
Yad: 


wa? 
. 


WER VOICE CHOKEC OFF; FOR 
4 LONG INSTANT, WE STAREP \C~)Z=— = 
AT EACH OTHER--I FELT STRANGE, ¢ 
TWISTED. ALMOST, MY HAND ( 

CAME UP--ALMOST, I 


FOOCTCHEDP HER -—- 


ALMOST--BUT ? 
NOT QUITE. : 


~_= 


THEN, I WAS RUNNING, 
LOPING THROUGH 


CARHORNS , THE 

MAONESS OF 
RUSHING 

TRAFFIC 


y) 


ey 


a 
Y 


“MAT LAST, THE 
WOOPLANDS 
WERE NEAR, 


GENT ANE DRANK, 
WELCOMING THE CHILL 
RIVERWATER, LETTING tj 
(7 CLEANSE THE STENCH JX 
CL OETEATION 
FROM MY MATTED FUR-- 


—— 


SOLILY, FROM THE 
CLEARING AHEAD, 
THERE CAME A SOUND. 


AN ISING TOMY FEET, I MOVED 
AORWARE, THROUGH A VEIL 


IN THE MOONL/GHT, A LIGHT 
MIST DRIFTING FROM (7S 


re 

4 i Owe 

IN THAT MOMENT, WE 
KNEW» 


J7 WAS CONE QUICKLY TR 
BREATH COMING IN 
SHORT , VIOLENT 
. CAS: 


SREANNS-- ANP UNCER A SETTING 
MOON, IN THE COMPANY oF A SLEEK 


GREY WOLE--I HOWLED, 
: tatah _ WOR COUP I 
7 ee Wide: , 
p Vide HELP WONDPERING=+ 
Ndi tally cad yi" eal? wows 
MWVO WN THE MORNING... Vi ' See | MYSELF HAP TZ 
ZL STARTED AWOVWE. My ; LEFT IN THAT 
i BLAS MERALD 
MEAVEN--THAT 
EMERALD HELL? 


any 


t 


Hit” fe 
a 


I . 
ear : 


r ON 
i 


i af mn } vf ‘ 
i ol IR aie / » 


SS 


Pe 


J ARRIVE? AT BUCK'S SOON AFTER (I!1'p RATHER BUT) JACK...) 
WOON, HE AND LISSA WERE NOT FILA 
FREE. p— THE ACTION ABOUT IT, 


LAST NIGHT, 


: 4, “-AND IN SOME 
SURE, KID-- : CA} lf sack-- SHE’S GOT A \ WAYS, IT ALMOST-- ONLY 
NO BRO,  f)\ | WiLe TALE TO TELL-- ALMOST--MAKES SENSE 


BUCK LAUGHED, AND L/S6A 
SMILED--BUT WES IRM ER OF 
THEM WOULD EXPLAIN ANY 
FURTHER (T WASN'T UNTIL WE 
DROVE UP IN FRONT OF THE pe | 
SANTA MONICA ART MUSEUM THEY'RE 
THAT I BEGAN 70 GO Le- OPENING 
STAN Pw. OP ABOUT 

_ {COST MEA NOW--SHOULP 
SPRAINED BACK, 


'BOUT IT, AND WE SEARCHED /{ TIMES YOU 
FOR M OWS... ASTON ME, 


COME ON, 
BUCK, WE'LL 
BE LATE FOR 


YEA» TACK.,.I TOLP HER KIC; SOME- } 


BE QUITE 
INTERESTING, 
BUCK, YOU 


NPLON Ze 
) 


WEY WERE TWO OF 
THE MOST CME LIME 
S7A 7UEs TP EVER 


° 


